The Hidden Treasure
In the intervals of these social distractions, I explored the
town, and found that it had little to recommend it, though
anyone who came here to excavate would probably find it
more exciting. The northern hillside looks, and indeed is
said, to have many ancient tombs, and the whole place is
filled with things found during the digging of foundations
of new houses, but which the people are far too nervous to
show. Two of them were in prison at the time for selling
antiques, all of which are claimed by government. Though
everyone told me of the numerous finds here, the Ajuzan
continued to deny them, and was evidently anxious that I
should hear of nothing of the kind.
I walked a little way into the pass that goes eastward
behind the town between the massifs of Shalam and Manisht
Kuh, and leads out by Hizil into the lands of Shirwan.
In the town itself I came on an old dome said to be that of
Mahdi b-Illah, a Moslem structure of no great interest.
I returned the call of Mirza Farhad's wife, and found her
in a large and sunny house overlooking the plain from an
open terrace. Some of her rival wives and various friends
were with her and made me welcome. They showed me
seals and beads found round about here, and hidden in the
heavy folds of their garments: they begged me not to
tell die Ajuzan that I had seen such things. Though little
was said, a feeling of great animosity appeared to exist
against the government and the "Persians " in general, and
if any reverse occurred elsewhere, I imagine it would go
hard with the officials and the shopkeepers from Kermenshah.
The town is an alien thing in this country: its people, mostly
imported from outside, look with contempt on the sur-
rounding tents, whose people in their turn despise them.
Mirza Farhad apologized for living in a house.
" I have to do so, because I now belong to the government,"
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